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. 
Chap. J. 


THE MORNING OF A WEDDING DAY. 


— * 


Wer I arose on the decadi 
morning, my heart was so full of 
joy that I could hardly contain 
its emotions. Every thing pre- 
sented itself to my eyes under the 
most delightful prospect. The 
present gave a colouring to the 
future, and I could perceive in 
that which was preparing for me, 
B 
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none of those hal- ooeealed 
spots, v hich too often destroy 
the effect of the brightest pie - 
ture. That very night was to 
unite me to the charming lively 
Charlotte. I had hardly com- 
pleted my twenty-fourth year; 
born of honest parents, with an 
easy fortune, equal to that of 
Charlotte, these seemed to pro- 


mise all those pure enjoyments, 
Which a reasonable man may 
Hatter himself to meet in a well- 
assorted union. I was walking 
across my chamber, rubbing my 
Hands together, the effect of an 
Impulse of Joy that would not 
— we "to fich my toilet. 


*. 
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Well v' said Peter, follow - 
ing me with my coat in his hand; 
ready for me to put on- = did 
906. buggy tell you 80, sir?“ 


1 Appel and turned to be- 
ter, as if to ask him what be 
meant by that then, eontinued 
to walk about, as if Peter had 
made the proper answer and 
peter understood very well that 
I did not want any further ex- 
Planation. Neither will those 
who are acquainted with Peter 

"think that explanation at all ne- 
cessary; but to those who, 2 | 
haps,” never heard me peak of 
this faithful seryant, 1  qught ＋ 
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ay, that in all events; whether 
personal, or indifferent; which 
the natural course of things every 
day submitted to his reflections; 
Peter never saw any thing else 
than a new proof of the divine 
goodness of Providence, who,” 
zaid he, on all occasions, only 
_ acts for the good, both temporal 
and eternal, of his creatures.” 'T. 
will not say that this opinion 
was founded upon principles; 
neither will I affirm that it was 
to be looked upon as a natural 
effect, of his character—or that 
it was more peeuliarly owing to 
his education - because I do not 
Like to speak about things which 


1 
I..know nothing of —of.. which 
this is one, having never thought 
of enquiring. Be that as it may, 
Peter alluded, at that moment, 
to those fits of impatience which 
I had mani ſested at sundry times, 
when my marriage had likely to 
have been broke off —which, at 
the time, would, I must confess, 
have been vexatious in the ex- 
treme. 1 understood it, there“ 
fore, or at least, Peter thought 
0; and as I had turned to him a 
second time, because I found 
myself at the further end of the 
room, the thoughtful attitude 
which he saw me taks on d zud- 
den, made lim zuppose that J 


was balancing within me the rea- 
sons which arose „ either er for, or 


against, his favourite proposition. 
So that he replied: 


7 Lo You will certainly confers 
sir, that your situation is inſi- 
nitely more agreeable now, than 
it would have been, had you ef- 


fected your marriage three months 
ago.” 


I answered with a nod—I had 
not listened, and it was not till 
the evening that J recollected 
this conversation—which I must 

on, allowed to call so, when it 
is, reflected that, in fact, Peter 
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thought he was, speaking to my 
ideas, and even answering them. 


1 finished dressing — 
++ Four-and-twenty,” said I. 
A competent fortune and 


Charlotte ſor a wife!“ 


I examined myselſ by the look -- 
ing glass | 


„Well!“ said I, it is a 
good thing to be modest but 
too much is too much—How 
could I ever persuade myself 
that my figure was one of thüse 
which never can tell! There 
are ideas, I continued e 


1 - > ay = - 

- : . 
2 mor 4 — 
ö 6. » o by, ® 

- b 6 

>» 2 < 

- 2 mT * ” = 

. « : 


, 8 
* 


10 CONTRADICTIONS, 


at, ſirst are adopted without re- 
Section, and aſterwards, pre- 
served through, mere habit. 


I considered minutely the 
whole of my person.—Peter 
went on with the conversation 


« As there is a God in hea- 


?? 8aid he 


ven, 
Peter never made any scruple 
to bring in the name of God, in 
gupport of his assertions—he al- 
_ oy it to goo . 


* e ee a 
ven, Sir, one look 18 charm-- 


* __ $4 + 
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cofttx ADI rtö W. 1* 
1 miled Carelessry IH do not 
exactly recolleet what answer l 
made, but it flew like Tightning— 
Peter was quite transported 


Upon my word,” thought 1, 
« never saw any but my poor 
father, that could go and tell 
every body, andeven contend to 
my face, that I should never be 
any thing but a yery ordinary 
man. # I will not believe my own. 
self—I will not even be biassed, 
by the testimony of Peter, hut 
will any body dare to impeach © 
that of Charlotte, the most beau - 
tiful,- and, without any excep- 
tion, the most sensible womah hv 
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the Whole city of "Charlotte, 
whose love and constancy cannot 
be called in question? and 1 
joined in Peter's thanksgi vings 
to the Almighty. 


_ I went to my lovely Charlot- 
te's—she was ready—which cir- 
cumstance was to me the most 
flattering proof of her affection, 
as every body will be forced to 
confess, when I have observed 
that Charlotte's custom, a custom 
converted, as it were, into prin- 
ciple,—was, never to have done 
her toilet, till about a whole 
hour after her presence had be- 
gun to be wanted. She was 
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sitting by her aunt, who, at the 
moment I entered the room, 


was descanting moſt patheti- 


cally upon the virtue of resig- 
nation. 


; IP 
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THE OBSTA CLE. 


— 


Crrtiorte's father had been 


running up and down the house, 


for above an hour, and all the 
while cursing the laziness of 
those he had engaged to serve as 
witnesscs. At length, he came 
to tell ns that they had been 
seen at a distance. We all 
sallied out to meet them, and 
proceeded, along with them, wo 


10 
the "Munici pality. The streets 
oidizzoq II ban bail 920 en 
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were crowded with people, and 
among them we could distin- 
guish many persons from the 


surrounding country. Every 
where about us, they said and 
I could hear it There goes 
a couple to be married,” I 
could hardly contain myself 
for joy and pride. I was walk · 
ing by Charlotte's side I saw 
| my rival, through the glass · pane 
of his window he would never 
have dared to Tift up the sash 
[ bowed to him, and prevailed 
upon Charlotte to drop a curt- 
sey. I knew to a certainty, 
that, to the day of my, mar 


riage, be had tried all powible 


My memory would not allow me 
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means in order to break it off, 


now to particularize all the vari · 
ous machinations he had made 
use of, in order to injure me; 
but, if I be not mistaken, two 


days previous to that fixed upon 


For the wedding, he got one of 
his consins to inform my father- 
in-law, that I had been seen by 
some very creditable persons,. 
whispering, but just the day be- 
fore, to Miss Ce, and that o- 
ther people were certain to have 
met me, on the very same even- 
ing, giving my arm to Mrs. 
e, in order to see her safe 


home, These two facts, I must 
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conſess, were strietly true, but 
they were naturally explained 
hy cireumstances by ſar too long 
to be partieularized. 


We arrived at the Municipa- 
lity—we entered the wedding 
hall—the Municipal Officer was 
not there. We determined to 
wait: Charlotte sat by her fa- 

ther, and her aunt took care to 
| reinforce Charlotte's weak side 
that is, that which was not 
guarded by her father. Isat down 
with the witnesses, in another 
part of the hall: we kept con- 
versing together, and made no 
doubt that the Municipal Officer 
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would soon return. Neverthe- 
less, I could with difficulty con- 
tain myself. 1 F 1 enn 1+: 

f Patience!“ said Charlotte's 
aunt. 


le cannot fail coming 
back,” replied Charlotte, cast- 
ing looks ol uneasiness towards 
the door. 


We had been waiting above 
an hour, when I perceived a 
member of the Municipality, 
who, indeed, could not supply 
the place of that whose office 
Was o. necessary to me, but 


whose presence, howeyer, filled, 
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me witly Joy, as if it had been 
that of long looked - ſor happi · 
ness, because I was in hopes that, 


by some means or other, I should 
extricate myself from the very 
painful situation I found myself 
in at this moment. I asked him 
whether we could flatter our- 
selves of shortly seeing his bro- 
ther officer ? 


„He is not here, said he 
without stopping. | 


| That 1 see very well,” re- 
plied 1, rising from my seat. 
„What 1 want to know, is, 
ther be will soon be here?“ 
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To- morrow morning?” said 
the other, always going on. 


To- morrow morning!“ cried 
I, running after him. 


Jo be sure, citizen,“ re- 
plied the Officer, turning round. 
Must not a man attend to his 
business? His wife has been 
brought to bed these two days 
he has not yet had time to cele- 
brate the birth of his child. 
Surely, the man-may have the 
decadi to amuse himself with his 
friends. 
15 ai bi: 44 | 

9% da with, one. 1 
lech him?” | 
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The time is over=-nd more 
weddings ta- day... 


J told my, father-in-law how 
matters stood. 


ant 

We must wait till to-mor- 
row,” said Charlotte, rising with 
à sort of resolution. Her aunt 
made a sign expressive of disaa - 
tis faction — her father sent the 
Municipal Officer to the devil 
and we went away. © i 


„ hall not lose all, how- 
ever,” whispered I to Charlotte, 
pressing her hand. Sbe blushed, 
and I saw that she had under- 
sto0d-me—which gave me great 
C 2 em 1221 
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pleasure ſor two reasons; first, 
because, in some cages,” it is 
much better not to be obliged 
to explain; and secondly, be- 
cause, to understand me, Char- 
lotte must have exactly the 
same idea that I had myself, and 
that idea was this: our intention 
was to join to the civil cere+ 
mony a religious-one, and we 
hoped that the want of the one 
would be no reason for putting 
off the other. 


From this explanation, it is 
eusy to coneei vs how ſlattered l 
must. ſeel, by seeing the wWielles 
of Charlotte coincile with mine. 
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I' say wisles, although, by her 
motion, I could not know any 
thing more than a mere thought. 
But I believe there are things 
of such a nature, that the wish 
and the thought are almost al- 
ways confounded together I 
may, nevertheless, be mistaken. 
But, be that as it may, the re- 
ligious ceremony was to be per- 
formed at midnight, and, per- 
auaded as I was that it could not 
fail to take place that evening, 
I ought to have supported with 
More patience the delay, which 
unſoreseen circumstances had 
ogcasionod in the ather. Net, J. 
experieneed a gart of upeadineys. = 
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as we went again along the 
streets. Charlotte raised her 
eyes towards the window, where 
she had before seen my rival—-I 


wanted to quarrel with her about 


„ Fortunately, he was no 
longer there. This did not hin- 
der me from addressing to Char- 
lotte some reproaches, which, 
In my opinion, she well deserved. 
She made an apologyI | ac- 


eepted of it She grew angry 
and we quarrelled all the way 
to her house. 7 


When arrived, I approached 
my father - in- law—I could not 


appear to suppose chat chere 


- 
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could be any kind of alteration 
with regard to the nuptial hene - 
diction, and therefore, requested 
he would present me as the hus- 
band of Charlotte, to the friends 
and relations that began to as- 
semble in the parlour. He was 
preparing to grant me so reason - 
able a demand, when Charlotte's 
aunt came up to us. She took 
her brother aside, with the most 
grave and important air I heard 
her pronounce the word obstacle. 
© And who knows,“ added she 
afterwards, ** what might be the 
consequence of an old habit? 


* 
9 * Ws. 


oy You are right, * por lp my 


3 | 057 TE! 441 
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I felt a presentiment oſ my 
misfortune, and looked at Char- 
lotte, who. quickly turned ber 
head, that I might not see that 
she had kept her eyes upon her 
father and aunt, during the 
whole conference. At length, 
we were told, that we should 
not be married on that day, 
and that the whole of the 
ceremony should be put off 
till the next. I begged—I 
conjured—but all in vain, +1 
wanted to sit by Charlotte, in 
order to draw some consolations 
from her her humour still eon- 
tinued -I left her. The rela- 
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tiotis ename in — the misſortunes 

of the morning © nut be related 
to every one, and every one was 
sure to ask: And the mass? 
AI went ſrom them, biting my 
lips— They all looked at one 


»k £4 
1 


© [It will be to-morrow,” an- 
swered Charlotte's aunt with as 


: 


mysterious nod. 


My rival came in—he was a 
relation of Charlotte's. He came 
up to me with a constrained air 
aid something which I could 
not bear—I was lucky enough 


e answer him in the same man · 
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ner. I was going from him, 
glad that | had escaped him, at 
least for a moment : but my fa- 
ther-in-law took care that I 
should not profit by his error— 
he immediately related to him 
what bad happened in the morn- 
ing—ane did not fail further to 
acquaint him with what would 
happen in theevening—I did not 
know what to do—My rival bowed 
to me and made a curtsey to Char- 
lotte—that was the bow and curtsey 
of the morning, . which he was 
returning to us.— I was quite in 
a rage. The priest arrived 
rumour pervaded the whole 
room. 1 renewed my suppliea - 
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tiong—1 wanted to bring him 
over to our side —Charlotte's 
aunt rushed/in between us, and 
spoke to him in a low voice, fill 


the very moment when we sat 
down to supper. I was placed 
opposite to Charlotte, as cus-- 
tomary in wedding feasts—for a 
wedding feast it wa and I saw 
my rival taking his seat by her 


side. He was talking to her con- 
tinually she answered but lit- 
tle; but she blushed a great deal, 
and smiled sometimes. This 
sight put me on the rack, and 4 
prevented me from hearing the 
raillery of which I was the ob- 
jet, and the ſits of laughter to 
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which my Gdistraction gave an 
additional burst. 


We got up card tables were 
prepared. Charlotte's aunt took 
great care to separate us into dif- 
ſerent parties. The clock struck 

eleven— every one was sent 
away—and 4 along with the 
others, To be sure, I onght to 
have expected it ; nevertheless, 
this moment renewed all my sor- 
rows—but it should also be con- 
sidered that every. body's, eyes 
were upon me, which made the 
thing still more disagreeable. 


14444 
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„% You are well satisfied,“ 
said I to Charlotte, as I was 
going away 


I was quite beside myself. 1 
went home — Peter was quite 
dispirited, but I was unwilling 
to remark his conſusion— 


Well!“ said I, in a fit of 
rage, I ought to have re- 
turned thanks to the Almighty; 
who did not permit that I should 
marry three months ago.“ 


„Who knows, ir?” said 
Peter, sorrowfully casting his 
eyes on the ground— 


— 
— " 
* 
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I know Peter,” / eried I, 
that, three months; ago, the 
wife of the Municipal Officer 
would have been gone with child 


no more than six months — 


Thank Cod!“ said Peter, 


after a moment's reflection, 
*+ she is = 2 delivered—”? 


The blood flew up to my face— 


pp For, had it been other- 


wise, continued he, your 
marriage might have been pro- 
tracted still longer; whereas to- 
Morrow . . . . .” 
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„ Who knows, Peter? cried 
J with the accent of sorrow, 
and walking pensively towards 
my bed. Peter left the room. 


I did not sleep—at least, I think 
so- and besides, one may very 


well conceive that it cannot be 


otherwise. 


re. 
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Tux next morning, it rained ; 


and, as' an 
miarked as 


y may have re- 
ell as myself, the 


variations of the atmosphere 
have not a less degree of influ- 


ence on the maral, than on the 


physical machine. Besides, 1 


have already observed that my 


sleep had been very much inter- 


rupted. I find it necessary to 


bring together all these circum 7 — 


1 * 
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stances, in 2 to explain the 
state I found myself in, when I 
awoke, It would have been im- 
possible to know again in me 
the man of the preceeding day. 
All my illusions had vanished 
dark gloomy presentiments mixed 
with all my ideas, and I could 
have wished that eber obsta- 
cle had come across and pre- 
vented my marriage: which will 
appear very extraordinary, whe 
it is considered - the delay 
in that same marriage had put 
me in the situation I now found 


myself in. Nothing, however, is 
more true, In a word, my coun- 
tenance , wore _ an air. of 


VOL, I, 


* 
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dejection, that I was ashamed of 
myself. I was dressing, in a sad 
pensive mood — Peter was scarcely 
looking at me, and without ut - 
tering a single word. I understood 
his silence —It was the confirma- 


tion of my ideas. I strove, how- 
ever, to pluck up a little courage, 
and having finished my toilet, 1 
went out accompanied by Peter, 
Who held up an umbrella. 


We walked, as one may well 
imagine, very near one another, 


For my part, I proceeded with 
| the greatest precaution, and, with 

| . » . 

difficulty, supporting myself on 

tiptgcs. N cape ta u kennel ſays 


„ A _& 
- & 
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ſeet wide—it was impossible for 
me to jump across, without un- 
powdering my head, and without 


going from under the umbrella 
to cross it any other way, I must 
have consented to wet my feet 
to the ancle—and to go higher 


up, would have been losing a 
quarter of an hour, I stopped 
this new disappointment had ex- 
hausted my constancy. I turned 
to Peter— 


« Peter,” said I with a sigh, 


* had I been married yester- 


EEE Soto 


«< Thank God” said Peter, 25 


have put fuch good blacking 
_—_ | 


"as 
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upon your shoes, that the dirt 


cannot Spoil them.“ 


Saying these words, Peter 
Jumped—fell in the middle of 
the kennel, and covered me with 
mud from head to foot. 


= Luckily,” said Peter, “ we 
are not far from home.” 


Peter,“ replied I, © we were 
still nearer Charlotte's house.“ 


I went home to change, 


IB} OCLC 
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Chap. IF. 


THE UMBRELLA. 


T ars time, I went out by myself, 
and soon reached Charlotte's 
house. I saw that she was angry, 
and I guessed the cause that 
was not very difficult. I found 
myself in a very aukward situa- 
tion. A man is lost without re- 
source, if his mistress has, even 
but once, seen him in a ridi- 
culous point of view, I knew 
that, and thought also that I 
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ought to dread ſuch a misfor- 
tune, more on the part of Char- 
lotte, than of any other. What 
could I say? I hesitated—in 
Short, I preferred being accu- 
sed of indifference, to my telling 
her of the accident that had 
befallen me; and what determined 
me was, the idea which suddenly 
came to my mind, that, if I 
should relate it to her, and that, 
in the disposition in which she 
seemed to be, even a smile had 
escaped her li ps, that would have 
been enough, and I should have 
been ready to hang myself— 
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We again set off for the 
Municipality. 


Charlotte's aunt had engaged 
me to give her my arm and 
carry her umbrella—while Char- 
lotte walked before us with her 
father. All my desires, all my 
motions were for bringing me 
nearer to them; but my compa- 
nion was so busy in taking up 
her gown, and inveighing against 
the badness of the weather, that 
we advanced but slowly, and that, 
at the moment when we reached 
Charlotte, who had been. forced 
to stop, in order to wait for us, 
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She was saying in 4 peevish 
tone 


* 8 o k £E ai % + 
= = ” f 


« He finds it very hard to 


come to day” — 


Yet, I had come but too soon 
ve found no key in the door. 
The neighbours did not know 
where the Municipal Officer was 
none of them could leave off 
his business, to go and enquire, 
If I went myself, and took away 
the umbrella, I were leaving Char. 
lotte's aunt exposed to all the 


inclemencies of the weather ; if 


I did not take it away, it were 
afterwards impossible for me to 


think of presenting myself be- 
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fore any body. We" were»wait- 
ing in the ſtreet, in the midst 
of the dirt—the wind drove tte 
rain into our faces—we could 


ce nothing about us to sit 
upon, but a wet bench 


I know not whether it has 
ever been remarked, how much 
incidents like these will bring us 
nearer, to despair, than a real 
misfortune possibly could—and 
believe I can find out the cause 
of this disposition in this, viz: 
that the multiplicity of contra- 
ricties causes those ſorces to di- 
verge, which a great event, on 
ause to 


the contrary, would c 
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converge, and unite as into a fo- 
cus. I was in a state impossible 
to be described. To increase my 
misfortune, Charlotte, who found 
herself uncomfortable, wishing to 
change .her position, one end of 
her gown fell into the kennel— 
as She wished to prevent its fall, 
She let go her fan, which re- 
mained half buried in the dirt. 
Carried away by my eagerness to 
take it up, I did not perceive 
that one of the whalebones of 
the umbrella, which followed all 
my motions, had caught Char- 
lotte's aunt's bonnet. A scream, 
which she uttered, told me of 
her distress I turned my head 
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—Mmy hat felt 'down—and the 
effect of the fall was such, that 
I could not see a single corner 
by which to take ic up. I felt 
a violent temptation to leave it 
there and run home, never to 
come back again. I contained 
myself, however, and took a lit- 
tle courage, on seeing the Munt- 
cipal Officer's sister coming to 
us. But this moment of respite 
was only granted, in order to 
prepare me to fresh troubles. 
The Municipal Officer was a 
carpenter he had been fetched 
from horne, to go and prop up 
4 house that was falling, two 


| leagues from the city! bs 
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converge, and-unite as into a fo- 
cus. I was in a state impossible 
do be described. To increase my 
| 


misfortune, Charlotte, who found 
berself- uncomfortable, wishing to 
change .her position, one end of 
her gown fell into the kennel— 
as She wished to prevent its fall, 
She let go her fan, which re- 
mained half buried in the dirt. 
Carried away by my eagerness to 
take it up, I did not perceive 
that one of the whalebones of 
the umbrella, which followed all 
my motions, had caught Char- 
lotte's aunt's bonnet. A scream, 
which she uttered, told me of 
her distress— I turned my head 
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—my hat felt down —and the 
eſfect of the fall was such, that 
I could not see a single corner 
by which to take ic up. I felt 
2 violent temptation to leave it 
there and run home, never to 
come back again. I contained 
myself, however, and took a lit- 
tle courage, on seeing the Munt- 
cipal Officer's sister coming 0 
us. But this moment of respite 
was only granted, in order to 
prepare me to fresh troubles. 
The Municipal Officer was a 
carpenter—he had been fetched 
from home, to go and prop up 
4” house that was falling, two 
| leagues from the city! 9 
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« ?Fis'very lucky that he was 
at home,” continued his sister, 
* to-morrow it would have been 
too late“ 


„ Whereas, for you,” gravely 
replied Charlotte's aunt, to- 
morrow will be as good as to- 
day” — 


I $tamped with my foot on 
the ground, without reflecting 
on the consequences of the ac- 


. tion— 


* What are you doing?” cried 
Charlotte's aunt, going from me 
with terror, „ do you mean to 
splash me all over with dirt?“ 


; 
. 
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I dragged her along—Char- 
lotte and her father followed us, 
without uttering a word—and, 
in spite of the representations 
of my companion, who was near- 
ly out of breath, we reached 
home in a few minutes. 


We sat down—not a word 
not even a look My father- in- 
law first broke this long silence, 
and addressing himself to me: 


« At least you will dine with 


us?“ 


I saw very well that I. had 


nothing else to expect, for the 


present, and I went home. 
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The sight of my chamber gave 
an additional strength to my 
rage. It was full an hour and a 
half before 1 could compose my- 
self. At length, however, my 
spirits became more calm— ! still 
felt some agitation but it was 
no longer mixed with bitterness. 
I knew not what ardor anima- 
ted me—a thousand ideas crowded 
in my mind—I felt no more of 
my-affliction, but juſt what was 
wanted to express it in an affecting 
manner —or rather, the pleasure 


of expressing it appeared to me 
capable of destroying it entirely. 
This is the way one compo- 

ses, said 1 to myself.—1 had 
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never composed but at college 
I thought the moment was 
arrived I sat down at my table 
—[ do not exactly know how 
long I staid there—bur, suddenly, 
I recollected that I had let my 


ſather · in- law's dinner-hour pass. 


I had composed ten lines -I only 
wanted one rhime—yet I could 
not stop any longer. I put my 
scrawl into my  pocket—descen- 
ded the stairs musing—and was 
half an hour going from my 
house to Charlotte's— 


Upon my entrance, 1 found 
the whole house in an uproat 
on my account. My father · in 
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law was all in a fret—swore. he 
was Starving—and that, . another 
time, he Should not wait. I 
also heard Charlotte's voice 
but she was mute when I en- 
tered the room, and did not 
condescend to honor me with 
a look —I scarcely paid any at- 
tention to it. I hardly ate any 
thing but gave myself up to 
continual distractions. 


„What is the matter with 
you, then * asked Charlotte's 
aunt almost every minute—and 
Charlotte answered for me—but 
without saying any thing and 
only by a scornful smile. At 


- 
_ 
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tength, ar the Gert, 1 found 
out my rhime I resumed my 
chearfulness but the desire I 
had of getting up from table, 
gave to all my motions an air 
of uneatiness, which Charlot- 
re's aunt did not fail to remark 
—and Charlotte to interpret in 
her own way. 


It will be as good to-mor- 
row, as it is to-day,” said Char- 
lotte's aunt, with the tone of 
consolation. 


F F 1 Gn in no hurry,” replied 
g instant, mortally afraid lest 
they should have guessed 1 the 


Subject of my impati 
— my —— 


8 "+ 


52 CONTRADICTIONS. 


At length, my wishes were 
completed; and, though it was 
very natural that we should 
get up from table, when din- 
ner was over, yet 1 considered 
this event as an unexpected de- 
liverance. I hastily asked my 
father-in-law to give me the 
key of his study—I ran—copicd 
my verses—and came back in 
triumph—perfectly sure of ma- 
king it up with Charlotte 
began immediately to open the 
negociation; but, when I ap- 
proached her, her whole coun- 
tenance assumed such an expres- 
Sion of haughtiness, that I had 
not the courage to pronounce a 
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single word —My father-in-law 
burst into a fit of laughter at 
Such a pout—- . 


© The rain is over,” said 
he; “ go and take a walk to- 
gether in the garden; you will 
make it up better there,” 


Charlotte was rising—carelessly 
—but, however, she was rising. 
The aunt looked at her then 
at my father- in- law 


“ Faith, sister,“ said he, the 
dinner having completely restored 
his good humour, © when can a 
tete - A- tẽte give them more. plea- 
Sure than now“? 

ane 
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she advanced 
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. 


G . 


THE PAVILLION, 
— 


W went down Charlotte was 
at some distance before me. She 
entered a little pavillion, and I 
remarked that there was no other 
door to it followed her into 
it—she sat down—I sat down 
by her. She turned her head 
from me—1I understood very well 
that she must, at last, torn it 
again - but I must request of 
her to do it; and I, who Joined 


+ 
- 
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the embarrassment of an author 
to the bashfulness of a lover, 
dared not to open my mouth. 


However, I began— 

* Charlotte,” said I, “ you 
are angry, because I am not 
sufficiently miserable“ 


«© No,” answered she, without 
looking at me; © but you may 
go and seek consolation with 
the person who has taken up so 
much of your time, this morn- 


ing“ 


e Charlotte” replied I, * you 
do not know what you are say- 
ing! —— * | 
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At the same time, I pulled 
out my verses, and, passing one 
arm round her waist, showed 
her the paper, in such a man- 
ner, as that she might see her 
name written in the corner 


« What have you got there 2 
asked she, striving to preserve 
an air of disdain. 


« Some verses which I have 
composed for you,” answered I 
in a low voice. 


« Verses!“ said Charlotte, with 
a half stifled smile 


There is not one woman but 
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*. 


will smile, when verses * 
been made for her—: - 101 


- - * _ 


. Verses! chav me. them, | if 
you will have me believe you,” 


No, Charlotte, I never would 
dare—I shall not show them you, 
till you are my wife.” 


5 ou enSued— 


« There is one way, how- 
ever,” said I in a timid voice. 


© What way?” asked Char- 
lotte—and She immediately re- 
pented | to have made the 
question—for, she blushed—and 
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turned her head aside We now 
forgor the ven 2 m0 &S 


and the discussion took quite a 


e 
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ce Patience,” said Charlotte ; 
« jt is for to-morrow— 


« Courage,” said I, it is for 
to-Morrow— 


One day's waiting,” said Char- 
lotte, © is no very hard thing“ 


„One day's difference,” said 
I, is no very great inconve - 


25 
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« One day later,” said she 


« One day Sooner,” replied 
1— 


At last, whether it was that 
J reasoned better, or that be 
felt more courage than I had 
patience, she gave up her opin- 
ion, and I thought myself the 
happiest of men— — — 


But Charlotte began to cry 
then, she repulsed me, saying 
that she was miserable. I took 
the fault upon myself —her tears 
flowed afresh. T told her that 
She had no confidence in. me 
chat she certainly must have very 
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little affection for me—and in 
short, every thing that can be 
said on euch an occasion. I 
assumed an angry tone—this 
persuades better—and, besides, 
one will easily see that my im- 
patience might be real, when it 
is considered that the conversa- 
tion was wandering farther and 
farther from the subject that 
interested me most. That sub- 
ject was—the verses— — 


Confidence had now re-entered 
my bosom. As soon as I saw 
Charlotte wiping her eyes, I 
presented her my paper, with a 
vort of solemnity Charlotte had 
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«© One day later,” said she— 


« One day sooner,” replied 
— 


At last, whether it was that 
J reasoned better, or that be 
felt more courage than I had 
patience, she gave up her opin- 
ion, and I thought myself the 


happiest of men— — — 


But Charlotte began to cry 
— then, she repulsed me, saying 
that she was miserable. I took 
the fault upon myself —her tears 
flowed afresh. I told her that 
she had no confidence in. me— 
chat she cettainly must have very 
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little affection for me—and in 
Short, every thing that can be 
said on such an occasion. I 
assumed an angry tone—this 
persuades better—and, besides, 
one will easily see that my im- 
patience might be real, when it 
is considered that the conversa- 
tion was wandering farther and 
farther from the subject that 
interested me most. That sub- 
ject was—the verses— — 


Confidence had now re- entered 
my bosom. As soon as I saw 
Charlotte wiping her eyes, I 
presented her my paper, with a 
Sort of solemnity— Charlotte had 


64 dtn 
almost forgot iche took" it 
up—T began thug— © 2 


" Andther d als! my Abd to 
delayed, 


which I certainly would not have 
had the vanity to mention, were 
it not necessary for the under- 
standing of some posterior facts 


« I did not know you had 
ever made any verses, said 
Charlotte, when she had done. 


40 They are my first produc- 
tion,”. answered I, with an air 
of satisfaction, ce and, $ continued 
J, with a tone of tenderness, 


* - _ - S wo 
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* ray, lovely Charlotte was well 
calculated to inspire me”— _ 


She blushed, and giving me 
back the paper, with an air of 
constraint : 


* They are charming,” Said 


she. 


Indeed!“ replied I with 
modesty. * Upon my honor, I 
was afraid you would not like 
3 dem 1908 


« How $0! they are char- 
ming,” replied she, with a ill 
ee ee ene 
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As she finished these words, 
they came to inform me that 
Peter was at the door, and 
wanted to speak to me I went 
immediately. 


On my way thither, notwith- 
standing the ecstacy with which 
my recollections ought to have 
filled my soul, I began to re- 
flect on the manner in which 
my verses had been received. 
In vain did I wish to drive 
away that idea—it continually 
returned, and racked my imagi- 
nation, in spite of me- I said 
to myself: She had something 
else in her head that seems to 
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me very natural.” But, -proba- 
bly, this answer was not alto- 
gether. sincere; for, I recollect 
that, in the very same minute, I 
pronounced the most solemn 
vow never to write another line 
— Perhaps, I ought to have 
pronounced it sooner— 


I found Peter at the door—he 
looked so sad, that I sought in 
my head whether any misfortune - 
had befallen me. I did no seek 
long—Peter told me with a sigh, 
while I was unsealing the let- 
ter he had brought: 


hg Well [ Sir; to-day as yester- 
day!“ 


x 

| 

| 

: 

| 
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1 miled with a significant air 


always unsealing the letter. I 


Peter how sweet it would have 
been ſor me to make him share 
my secret 


« Thank God onatered. L 


fixing my eyes upon the seal 


Peter did not hear did not 
dare either to finish, or to be- 
gin again the sentence Peter 
might, perhaps, have answered: 


„ Who knows, Sir?” — and 
peter alas! would have grated 
but two well. 


771 I; -opened the letter=What a 
blow! My aunt, at the point 
of death, informed me that if 
J vished to see her alive, 1 
had not a moment to lose, and 
that, through a delicate atten- 
tion, well due to the sentiments 
[ had always expressed for her, 
she wished me to be a witness 
of the dispositions she wanted 
to make in my favor. I thought 
a moment that my aunt might 
do better without me, to die, 
than Charlotte, to marry. But 
must observe that my aunt 
was a German, and that all her 
estates being situated in Ger- 
many, she had it in her power, 
VOL, I, F | 
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either to favor, or to disinherit, 
the person who might be the 
object, either of her affection, 
or of her hatred. This consi- 
deration, I must conſess, ought 
to have been balanced by my 
love, and by the new duties 
which 1 had just contracted to- 
| wards Charlotte: but we now 
made but one; even. her own 
interest commanded me to make 
a sacrifice—This is what I wrote 
to my father-in-law, whom I 
rather chose to, acquaint . by 
letter of the reasons that ten- 
dered my departure indispensa- 
ble, not having sufficient courage 


to expose myself to the re- 
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proaches and despair of Charlotte. 
To her, however, I wrote a small 
note, wherein, at the same time 
that I reminded her of the new 
ties we had been forming, 1 
begged of her to have courage 
and constancy. I have related 
this, to show, that, in the most 
desperate circumstances, I have 
never failed in the duties, which 
friendship, honesty, or even sim- 
ple polireness required. (IRE I 


: 


"Peter made up my portman- 
teau—took his bag—saddled my 
horse—his own—and we $et off. 
. 18 1 T " "7 7 Pcs tf 


— 7444 \ : | . 74004 1 


F 2 


70 CONTR ADICTIONS. 


j 
* J 
l — en! 


Chap. VI. 


CONSOLATIONS., 


f 1 4 " — 


WI rode two leagues, without 
speaking a word—I was reflect- 
ing and I was wondering, Two 
events, very natural in them- 
selves, but which seemed not to 
have the least relation to my 
destiny, and which might very 
| naturally, have been placed in a 
| quite different way, were found 
to concur, by the force of things, 


CONTRADICTIONS» 71 
to make a total change in my 
position. 


© What! said I to myself, © be- 
cause a woman, whom I know 
nothing of, is brought-to-bed on 
the decadi—that a house, which 
does not belong to me, is near 
falling on the primidi, I find 
myself, contrary to my will, guilty 
towards Charlotte, and, without 
any fault of mine, deprived, at 
least for a time, of the happi- 
ness which was preparing for me. 


N I turned round to Peter. 


Peter said 1, = was there 
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ever a fate more cruel than 
mine ?” Ro | IG RH 


Still it is very fortunate,” 
answered Peter, * that your aunt 
did not die suddenly.“ 


| I clapped two spurs to my horse, 
and, to a certainty, the strongest 
he had ever felt in his life—in 


two minutes I found myself a 
long way from Peter. 


| Ah! Peter, who knows?” 
thought I | 


* 
. 


This reflection sofrened me. 
Peter, to be sure, could not un- 
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derstand the meaning of my 
words, and, of course, the whole 
extent of my misfortune. Justice, 
therefore, required that I should 
make him reparation, or, at least, 
that I should endeayour to blot 
out from his memory the kind 
of displeasure I had just mani- 
ſested. I turned my horse, in 
order to go to him But,” 
thought I, at che same instant, 
if I go near him, I must speak 
to him —and if I am to speak, 

what shall I say 7 —— 


stopped, in order to reflect— 
Peter was always advancing it 
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was high time to come'to'a do- 
termination 10 207 


Peter is the most faithful ser- 
vant I know - there is nothing 
in the world dearer to him than 
his master's interests — and this 
1] say, as much to pay him that 
justice, whenever I find an op- 
portunity, as to seck an excuse 
for the kind of resolution which 
I suddenly took to make him 
my confidant—I say the kind of 
resolution, because, in fact, the 
resolution was not a complete 
one, and because, at the moment 
when Peter came up, 1 opened 


: 
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ing what I was going to Say. 


4 Peter,” said 1 


He was listening to me with 
attention. 


« Peter,” continued I, *I have 
a great fault to reproach me 
With 


In finishing these words, I 
stopped suddenly, wondering how 
one minute could operate such 
a change in our ideas - that even 
this change could alter the na- 
ture of things. What I had 
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taken for a confidence, was be- 
come an avowal— now, it is al- 
ways a laudable action to confess 
one's faults; I, therefore, felt 
myself encouraged to proceed. — 


« Yes,” repeated I, © a very 
great fault,” 


« Sir,” said Peter, © to every 
sin, God's mercy... . .” 


it Peter,” replied I, with a sigh, 
« it is not that.” 


e Sir,” said Peter, in an ani- 
mated. tone, ( it is bat which 
SAVES us. 


« 
: 
; 
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e From * Peter?“ cried TI 
— | | 


A sudden thought had just 
brought to my mind all the mis- 
ſortunes which might result from 
my imprudence and Charlotte's 


weakness — 


1”, 


« From eternal damnation! 
exclaimed Peter, in an efſusion of 


love and gratitude— 


A sentiment of despair made 
me set off again, faster than the 
first time, at the risk of breaking 
my neck. Then, truly, the di- 
vine mercy would have been 3 


1 1 edvrkaviction. 

| fieient fot" me However #s my 
| | ideas did not go 80 far, I soon 
checked my course — especially as 
it began to grow very dark —as 
they spoke a great deal about 
1 robbers—and as I saw something 
moving in a ditch, of which I 
was not now very far distant. I 


whistled softly—Peter soon came 
UP. 


„ Peter,” said I, © we must ride 
straight on — but no, he might 
make his attack behind — let us 
80 to | as ditch.” 


I rode: up — then Stopping + at 
— 3 
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Who is chere P'. cried 1 in 
a thundering voice. | 


1 heard somebody blowing, but 
could get no answer. 
„ Who is there?” said I again 


still leuder - but without advanc- 
ing a step further. 


At length, I saw something ris- 
ing above the ditch—it was some 
time before I could distinguish 
what it could be. At last I per- 
ceived a short man, with a hunch 
before and another behind: he 
seemed to have a, velyet-coat 
and a round wig. He was. 48 
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broad as he was tall one would 
have thought that Nature had 
been hesitating some time be- 
fore she could determine Which 
way she should place his head- 
and fret, and that, at last, she, 
somehow or other, had put them 
the wrong way. 


4 Gentlemen, said he, trem 
bling and pulling off his hat, 
< your very humble servant.“ 


„ What are you doing there?” 
I-exclaimed.— 


I saw very well that he was 
sitting down in the mud, where 


— 9 
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he had been concealing. himself, 
when he heard us coming g- 


Nothing. gentlemen,” an- 
zwered he, taking his hat off a 
second time. Gentlemen, your 
very humble servant.“ 


* Sir, the night is very dark 
—the roads are not safe—if your 
will go along with us, we shall 
thus escort one another.” 


« Gentlemen, gentlemen,- pray 
. + +» + cried he, terrified to 
death. Then, pulling off his 
hat for the third time: * gentle- 
men, your very humble ser- 


ing voice.. 


* am yours,” —and galloped 
off, laughing immoderately at the 
cowardice of that poor man. 


' We arrived at my aunt's — I 
zaw nobody at the window — I 
thought she was dead — a cold 
Shivering ran through my veins. 


te Peter,” said I, turning to 
him 


Peter made no answer — he 
Shook his head, We ascended the 


v; 


stairs—1 ſound my aunt sitting on 
her bed W 


. Ahl my friend,“ said she, 
c am between life and death,” 

But my aunt was for liſe - and 
that was protracted, 
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IRRESOLUTION. 


— — 


Ox evening, I heaved a gh, 
and said to Peter: | 


« Here are two whole months 
elapsed, since I am far from Char- 
lotte, and I do not know when 
my. aunt will give me leave to 


go back to her.” 
* Fortunately, Sir, . „ an- 
swered Peter, casting down his 


eyes 
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Buy this it is easy to see, that 
I had, at last, succeeded in finishing 
that confidence, which had twice 


been interrupted 


„ Yes, Peter,“ said I, again 
ſetching a sigh; © but I fear lest 
that moment which has redoubled 
my love, should have lessened 
hers.” 


5 — Then, Sir,, you ought to 
thank Heaven, for having been 
pleased to ordain that you should 
make the experiment in time.“ 


This reflection of Peter's did 
not quiet the pangs which arose 
G 2 
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in my breast, when I thought of 
those two months, which, much 
against my will, it is true, had 
followed the moment—$hall I say 
happy, or fatal ?—* But then, said 
I to myself, who could have 
foreseen such a delay? For, all pos- 
sible chances have turned e gainst 
me. If there had been no delay 
to the marriage, my aunt might 


have detained me, without any 
inconvenience resulting from it— 
and, notwithstanding all those de- 
lays, if the rain had not ceased 
if my father-in-law had not told 
me to- go and take a walk with 
Charlotte — if the pavillion had 
been shut up—if , ,. , ., and 
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all the ifs came all together, rush- 
ing in crowds, to drive me to de- 
spair. But above all, cried J, 
if my aunt had been willing to 
understand, how much her situ- 
ation was different from that of 
Charlotte —if she had been willing 
to check, for one single day, her 
great impatience, every thing now 
would be in order, and Char- 
lotte could have nothing to re- 
proach me with. I turned to Pe- 
ter and said: 


« Peter, there are some chance- 
events which are very unlucky !” 


One thing ought to com- 
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fort you, Sir; which is, that no- 
thing happens in this world, but 
by order of Providence.” 


« Then,” replied I, with some 
peevishness, © Providence wanted 
to save me the trouble of return- 
1ng thanks,” 


© Who knows, Sir?” said Pe- 
er 


made no answer; but the 
next morning, I begged of my 
aunt to let me go and complete 


my marriage, She burst into 
tears — said that her life held 
only by a thread—that, every mo- 
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ment, she was nearer her dissolu- 
tion — and that most certainly I 
should not find her alive at my 
return. I listened to my aunt, 
with the most melancholy air. 
When I could speak in my turn, 
I conjured her not to indulge 
such ideas, and told her that I 
requested only two days. 


« Go then,” said she; © but 


you will not see me again.” 


II I did not like to show that 1 
had heard the latter part of the 
-sentence—one may very well ima- 
gine that. I could not have left 


99 * 


her I went to loo for Peter 
and we set off. m gun 


But 1 1 a prey to 
the greatest uneasiness— The will 
was not made — My aunt was one 

of those, who think that a will 
forebodes nothing but ill luck. 
She was always for putting it 
off. If she were to die!” said 

T to myself. This idea had 
come into my mind just as I 
passed the threshold. At length, 
it took such hold of me, that 1 
suddenly stopped, and said to 
| | Peter: Tx | | 
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„ Peter, should my aunt die 
during my absence!“ 


Peter never answered supposi- 
tions, because it was a maxim 
with him, or rather a custom, 
to look upon every thing as un- 
certain; by these means, his. 
hopes were never disappointed, 
and he never had any cause to 
fret. Peter made no answer, and 
we rode on. 


I was silent — Peter was no 
talker—I was at liberty to in- 
dulge my reflections. They were 
none of the most pleasing kind 
| — and, as one disagreeable 
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thought never comes alone, | I 
fancied within myself that possi- 
bly Charlotte might be false. I 
did not see any reason that could 
induce me to believe ic—but I 
had thought of it — it was im- 
possible for me not to believe 
it, I stopped short—we were 
just half way towards home — 
4 Peter, said I, © I am afraid 
Charlotte has forgot me.“ 


Peter made no answer 
It would be very hard to 


lose, on ont hand, what has 
cost me two monthsꝰ expectation, 


and to find nothing on the 
other.“ r | 


Peter shook his head. 
« What is to be done??? 


% That is a thing to be con- 
Sidered,” answered Peter—and 1 
did not take it ill of him—I 
had never depended upon him, 
in order to take my determina- 
tion. I turned to the right — 
then to the lefr—I did not know 
which way I ought to go— 


peter, said I, stopping 2 
second time, „since a quarter 
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of an hour that we have been 
here, I might have gone a deal 
of ground, either one way or 
the other, and I might, by this 
time, have got rid of the un- 
certainty,” 


*« Very true,” answered Peter 
—and I was not the more ad- 
vanced for it— 


„ But then” replied I, © it 
is very possible that Charlotte 
Should be true.” 


e Nothing more likely,” said 
Peter—I felt my courage re- 
vive | 
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« Then,” continued I, © it 
would be a most delightful mo- 
ment for both.“ 


* Nothing seems more cer- 
tain,” said Peter —I was just 
going to determine— 


e But,” said I, © should my 
aunt die!” 


© That is possible,“ said Pe- 
ter — and I fell again into the 
same irresolution. 


At this moment, something 
frightened my horse I know not 
how it happened, but I let go 
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the bridle and the horse be- 
coming quite unruly, carried me 
away, as swift as his legs would 
let him. I held fast by his 
hair — peter tried to overtake me 
the noise of his horse gave 
additional swiftness to mine. I 
shuddered, on seeing that he gal- 
loped towards a large pond 
which lay before us he reached 
it made a spring- then a second 
but the coolness had calmed 
him, and he stopped, when we 
had the water, he up to his 
ears, and I above my knees. I 
took up the. bridle—we turned, 
and allied out of the pond. 
Peter then joined me— 


Peter, said I, * this cursed 
horse was like to droun me.“ 


% Providence, Sir, has been 


pleased to decide.“ 


—* Providence, Peter, might 
have done - that, without plung- 
ing me into the pond up to the 
neck.” 


There was a little exaggera- 
tion in this account; but, in 
truth, I could not have been 
more chilled, had my horse made 
me take a complete bathing. Pe- 
ter saw it—he mused a-while— - 
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ec Sir,” said he after wards, 
cc God could not * it on 


. our accou unt. 


4 1 
— 


ie might, Peter, have 
conducted me by another way.“ 


— Sir, this is the shortest 
way to miss Chartotte's” 


— Who knows, Peter?” 


At this moment, I would have 
given the world to be at my 
aunt's. Night overtook us—we 
lost our way—and did not reach 
home till ten o'clock in the 
evening, It was then a great 
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deal too late to go to my father- 
in-law's. I wrote to him, re- 
questing that every thing might 
de ready early the next morning. 
Every body was in bed in Char- 
lotte's house, so that I received 
no answer—but I could very well 
do without. As I went to bed, 
I said to Peter: 


«« Peter, I have nothing to do 
now but to fancy myself younger 
by two whole months. To- 
morrow is duodi—to-morrow, I 
marry Charlotte—that same day 
was to have completed my hap- 
piness, had not my aunt sent 
for me at 50 unseasonable a 

VOL, I, H 


CONTRADICTIONS. 


100 


time. But, however, nothing in 
fact is altered. 


„ Who knows, Sir?” aid 
Peter — 


This answer did not make me 
uneasy—and I fell into a com- 
fortable sleep. i 
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Chap, VIII. 


THE MUNICIPAL OFFICER. 


Tas next day, which was a 
duodi, I went .to my father-in- 
law's. Charlotte did not think 
of dressing—every thing seemed 
to be in the most profound tran- 
quillity. I expressed my asto- 
nighment— 


2 Do you not know,” said my 


H 2 


* 
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father-in-law, © that they do not 
marry but on decadi?” | 


—“* Why so?“ 


—* Tt was said in yesterday's 
Postillion, that the measure had 
been proposed since that, the 
Municipal Officers will not marry 
on any other day. Testerday, 
they refused Mr. C“, who is 
forced to get off to-morrow, and 
and will set off unmarried.” 


« Well!” said I hastily, © the 
same thing will happen to me; 
for 7 also set off to-morrow” — 
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Charlotte darted upon me a 
most terrifiying look— 


« Charlotte”, cried I © is it 
my fault?“ 


A second look quite silenced 
me 


% Make it out as well as 
you can,” said my father-in-law 
—and quitted the room 


What have you done?” cried 
-Charlotte with spite. 


My dear Charlotte, what 
could I do?” 2254179 
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She flew to her appartmenc 
I followed her—T found her 
drowned in rears, I conjured her 
to tell me the cause of her 'af- 
fliction. Then, with a voice 
half stifled with her sobs, she 
: gave me to understand, that, if 
our marriage did not take place, 
her reputation would be lost ſor 


ever. 


| ''te Divine goodness b. I ex- 
claimed; © this news ought to 
make me the happiest of men : 

instead of that, it ee my 
| misfortune! -* p 

rea 


- 
* 


1 Pabscd—I had been struck 
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with the Juseness of, that, re- 
flection, at the very moment 
when it made me feel, the ex- 
cess of my ill ſate-— 


That is true, said J to 
Charlotte, pursuing my first idea. 


ves, but what will that 
avail?“ 8 2 


.—* Nothing, Charlotte; but I 
am going to speak to the Mu- 
nicipal Officer,” 


I ran to his house—1 conjured 
him — 1 did all that I could 
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as to tell him what pꝓredicament 
J was in—he was inflexible. I 
represented to him that the law 
had not passed that y misſor- 
tune could be imputed to no 
other but him. 


am very happy,” replied 
he gravely, „that chance has 
put it in my power to contribute 
to the establishment of princi- 
gut consider 

« Citizen,” said he, rising 


with an air truly municipal, 


the homage paid to principles 


he, as he conducted me to the 
door, will not refuse to testiſy 
bow faithful I am in the dis- 
charge of my office.” 


1 shall not fail,” said I to- 
myself —and I went out in a 
transport of rage, cursing to all 
eternity the Municipal Officer- 
and his colleagues. I sincerely 
beg pardon; but in my fury, I 
could have cursed many more. 
I trembled at the very thought 
of presenting myself before Char- 
lotte. When I came back, I 
darod nqt life up my eyes to- 


108 CONTRADICTIONS. 


her. At last, she coughed—there 
was no longer any possibility of 
denying so positive an injunc- 
tion — I looked at her her whole 
countenance expressed sorrow and 
displeasure. Love, at length, 
prevailed ——— | 


Well!“ cried I, © I shall stay 


My. father-in-law flew- into 2 
passion, and swore that if I were 
guilty of such an. extravagance, 

he would instantly break off the 
marriage. I was already condemn- 
ing this my thoughtless trans- 
port: nevertheless, I made a fine 


deſence; and did not find it very 
\ difficult to convince Charlotte 
that there was no fault of mine. 
This consideration did not soothe 
her humor, and whatever I could 
do, either by signs, or otherwise, 
in order to obtain my pardon, 
she did not even bestow upon me 
'a single favorable look. In the 
evening, she talked continually 
with my tival—I durst not show 
any resentment. At length, full 
of despair, I went up to Char- 
lotte, and found means to e- 
in her ear: | 


de Make yourself easy, Char- 
lotte; whatever may be the con- 
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sequence, I shall certainly come 
back on decadi. 


Charlotte turned her head with 
a look more contemptuous than 
ever—and-1 went away, in a state 
of mind not casy to describe 


What a difference ſor me; 
cried I, almost aloud, had 1 


— 


» © 
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_ Chap. VII. 


THE CHALLENGE. 


I round myself in the street at 
the same time as my rival, and 
some other young men, who, like 
me, had supped at my father - in- 
law's. 


« You set off the day after 
to-morrow?” said one of the 
young men to my rival. 
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% No,” answered this, with a 
tone of declamation, 


Another day, alas! my journey is delay d. 


Another day, alas!“ replied 
He that had spoken first. 


« Alas! alas!” echoed all the 
others. I was quite frantie— 


« Sir, said I, addressing my- 
Self to my rival; © be so good 
as to explain that piece of wit, I 


conjure you.” 


— * Sir, it is not onicult to 
undersrand it,” * | 
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Whom had you those verses 


ſrom 2 £2: 3 1414 4 #8 © 


— What! Have you guessed 
that they were verses? Really, 


I did not suppose it was so cas 


to know that. 


0e Whom had you my verses 


from?” repeated I, in a transport 
of rage. 


— What, Sir! Are these Feur 
verses then ?” 


] saw, very plainly, that he was 


in good earnest, and that his con- 


tempt was particularly directed 
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against my VErSES. My fury was 
wrought ta de biber hh. 


7 Did you. not know it?“ re- 
plied I. 


— If I had, 1 would not have 
mentioned them before you.” 


_— Sir, you insult me.” 
— As you please, Sir.” 


— We must fight, Sir.“ 


— 1] ask no better.” 


"#42 19 14 " "Ex 1 8 6 d 
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D eee 15 
Fo this I know' but two 
im first, we have no 
arms, and next, we cannot see. 
To- morrow will do as well.“ 


5 - and inn Gann: 


diately; however, we agreed to 


meet on the morrow. The others 


seemed as if they wished to effect 
a reconciliation, but 1 could very 
well see that they were not in 
carnest—and I have always been 
persuaded 'that they were not 
sorry to see me fight, because 
they envied me the possession 
of Charlotte. I likewise reflected 
upon the singularity of this meet - 
ing, and, without reckoning it in 
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the number of unlucky events, I 
said to myself: It is, however, 
very extraordinary that, at the 
moment when 1 ought to find 
myself, in my night gown and 
slippers, at my father-in-law's, 
the whim of a Municipal Officer 
$hould make me go out of it, 
merely to give me an opportu- 
_ nity of fighting — I, who never 
"AI fought in my life, and thought 
I Should spend the remainder of 
my days without fighting.” 


On going to bed, I said not a 
word to Peter. He had been told 
by what whim the Municipal Of- 
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| ficer thought proper to delay my 
marriage still longer—l, say whim, 
because the law had not yet passed. 
He guessed, ot at least, thought 
he guessed, the cause of my silence. 
Peter knew not all the incalcula- 
ble consequences of this new de- 
lay. He said to me: 


t You set off to-morrow, Sir.“ 
—<« do not know, Peter.“ 


very true; human life is 
- 180 uncertain ?” 


his again was one of his fayo- 


Tite maxims, I cannot say, but at 
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that moment I experienced a kind 
of uneasiness.—I will not say that 
I slept that night—neither will 1 | 
| -affirm that I did not——— 
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Gap. X. 


THE PISTOLS, 


As soon as Peter entered my 
chamber, I told him to clean my 


pistols, He observed to me 
that I should not want them, as 
we were to travel by day— 


« Peter,” said I, in an altered 
tone, because I was ready to fly 
into a passion, * clean my pistols, 
I want them.” bob cs 


TOP 
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40 ' Fortunately,” , said Peter, a 
little displeased, 0 we shall not 


be obliged to use them ; for, 
they are in very bad condition.” 


He began to clean them, 
grumbling—they were very dirty. 
In a certain part, the rust was 
more ; tenacious — Peter, after 
scrubbing for some time, raised 
up his head, and told me with 
some warmth : 


_ And pray, Sir, what do you 


| intend to do with your pistols 1 


1 Know not whether every 
A" is like me < when some- 


nn err 


thing vexes me, yu expecially 
when 1 reflect upon some future 
event, the issue of which is un- 
certain, it is impossible for me 
to pronounce à single word upon 
the subject that occupies my 
mind. I seem to fear lest the 
apprehensions of others might en- 


crease mine — even if they should 
not speak out those apprehensions. 


I made no answer— 


Peter went on with his work— 
it was all in vain—the rust seemed 
to be encrustated in that place. 
At length, he renewed his ques- 
tion — but. without | interrupting 


ing his work — without addressing 
himself directly; to me — and re- 
inforcing his original demand with 
an expression more energetic than 
usual. It was a. mere nothing 
but that nothing was too much 
for me by half lost all patience. 


e Peter, cried I, “do- what 
1 bid you, without troubling me 
any more with your impertinent 
questions. 


Peter stopped — lifted up his 
eyes to me, with an air of asto· 
nishment. I thought I saw afflic- 
| tion in them — but I was too 
angry or. perhaps. too. unhappy, 


to repent. I even ed to turn 
my head — but, the next instant, 
my looks were involuntarily di- 
rected towards him—He had re- 
szumed his work —he was going 
on with more zeal—the rust was 
nearly rubbed off but his acti- 
vity had something painful. He 
interrupted himself a moment to 
pass his finger over his eye 
and instantly resumed his work. 
Remorse softened my heatt yet 
I, cauld find it still shut—I could 
not bring myself to own that I 
1 


Peter, said I gravely, that 
I, might not betray myzelf, 4 this 
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is, on the contrary, the moment 
of reconciliation.“ 


.* + | - 
* 


And how $0, Sir?” asked 
Peter, raisng his head— — 


I understood him very well— 
for, in fact, we had never fallen 
out before. But I went on 


peter, if J have ever wronged 
you, if I have ever committed any 
injustice towards you, I ay you 
will forgive me.” 


Peter looked at me with un- 
easiness—I saw very well that he 
was afraid my intention was to 
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discharge him—I could not let 
him torment himself with such 


an idea 
" * 


Peter, I am going to fight.“ 


„ Oh! My God!“ cried he, 
rising up as pale as death. | 


The pistol fell from his hand— 


“ Still, if it were not with 
pistols!” 


Peter always had the worst 
opinion of fire arms. | 
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Impossible! cried he, elasp- 
ing his hands together. 


It is very true, however, 
Peter.“ 


I did not chuse to say any more 
—and TI recollect that, in speak- 
ing these words, I held myself 
quite upright and immoveable— 


„ Shall I go and take leave 
of Charlotte?” said I to Peter.— 
But no; it is she has given, 


sacrificed my verses; I should 


load her with reproaches, and, at 


auch a moment, it would not be 
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proper. 
5 


Peter could not prevail upon 
himself to accompany me, and, 
as he presented me the pistols, he 
told me with tears in his eyes: 


„There, Sir; they are very 
dirty; but I could not find in my 
heart to clean them better.” 


I was affected with this proof 
of his attachment, at the same 
time that I considered it might 
become dangerous to me. We 
had forgot to name the weapons 
the choice was mine I took a 
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sword. I found my rival — we 
fought — I was wounded in the 
arm— but very ſlightly —the sc- 
conds interposed. 


My wound did not prevent me 
from going to see Charlotte —but 
it was not before I had consoled 
Peter, whom I found leaning 


againſt my door—with his eyes 


constantly directed towards the 
corner of the street - quite frantic 
because his sight could not extend 
farther—and not having the cour- 
age to advance a single step 


Charlotte saw my arm in a 
Sling, and I waited for her en- 
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quiring the cause. I told her, 
and wanted to upbraid her for it; 
but she answered that he had 
taken the verses, when they were 
playing together, and that she 
would not even tell him that I 
was the author, I understood 
her well — but did not chuse to 
- manifest my thoughts. I only 
ide 


Tou have been playing with 
him, then, Charlotte?“ 


—< Oh!” replied she; © but you 
are too suspicious.“ 
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J observed to her that I sus- 
pected nothing, and that it was 
no more than a simple question. 


She was appeased—and I set off, 
promising to be back on the 
decadi following. But, although 
my wound was very slight, yet 

the motion of my journey, and, 
perhaps, the consequences of a 


little agitation of mind, enſlamed 
it to such a degree, that I caught 
the ague, and that on the decadi, 
whatever I could urge, my aunt 
absolutely refused to let me go. 
-I informed my father-in-law oi 


= © — ——D 


this new obstacle to the comple- 
non of my wiltes 1 durst not 
write to Charlotte, because her 
aunt read all the letters - but I 
promised that it should be for 
the decadi following —— 
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Ox primidi, I was better; on 
duodi, I got up and went down 
to my aunt's—I took my scat 
by her bedside. As she felt her- 
self worse, the idea of the will 
had recurred to her mind. She 
was speaking to me about it— 
for, she spoke of her intentions 
a long while before she put them 
into execution, and I considered 
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seventeen years before, she had 
begun to talk to me of the de- 


sign she had formed, she said, 
to make me heir to her fortune. 
She was saying: 


«« My good friend, I will take 
advantage of this moment of re- 
ite; perhaps it may be the 
last | 


TY 


1 do not know that there can 
be a more embarrassing situation 
than that of the man who is 
thus addressed, nor à more pain- 
ful necessity than that of return- 


ing an 'answer—therefore I made 
K 2 


it as a great happiness, that, 
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none and my aunt spoke the 
more, without my daring to tell 
her that she was exhausting her- 


My aunt had, what is pre- 
served to the last moment —a 
great fondness for stories I mean 
for those stories which she her- 
self related - the habit of paren- 
theses and the talent of digres - 
sions — which is very fatiguing 
to one whose breath is oppressed. 
She had been speaking to me 
about the notary, and, after hav- 
ing said how agreeable it would 
have bern to her to have en- 
trusted that last office to the 
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care of a. notary of her acquaint- 
ance—who had died, ten years 
since, of à fit of apoplexy—and 
had left a wife and two davgh- 
ters—one of whom was married 
in Spain — and the other had 
died while lying- in of her first 
child — and, after this narrative, 
during which 7 had been forced 
to take breath, my aunt was be- 
ginning to ask me whether it 
would not be proper to send for 
the notary, when we were inter- 
rupted by a servant, who came 
to tell me that a person, whose 
name he did not mention, wanted 


to speak to me—I answered a 
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little peevishly that I could not 
_ my atht——_ ' ” 

. +; my good friend,“ said 
she, © every one must attend 
to his business: besides, 1 feel 
myself a little tired; we will re- 
sume the subject another time.” 


I went out in rather a bad 
humor, as one may very well 
imagine — but what will be still 
more easily credited, is, that I 
started back with astonishment, 
when I saw Charlotte! 
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Ir was she herself=She began 
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by the reproaches she thought 
she had a right to load me 
with. I had, she said, divulged 
her weakness. I was going to 
exculpate myself, when I recol- 
lected the Municipal Officer, He 
had, indeed, told every thing— 
and every thing, as is always 
the case, had been repeated to 
Charlotte. Upon the promise I 
had made her for the decadi, 
zhe had kept herself quiet. My 
letter had driven her to despair; 
and, on the primidi, having learnt 
that her aunt had closeted her- 
self with her father, and that she 
had called up a waiting maid, 
whom Charlotte had been obliged 
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to make her confidante; ſear had 
got hold of her, and she had 
taken the resolution to come to 


me ' * - ö 1 : N # 17 3 1 


A thousand excruciating re- 


flections had presented them- 
selyes to my mind, during this 


43 My God! Charlotte,“ said I, 
as it not possible for you to 
wait for an explanation?“ 


Tes, replied she, with some 


degree of anger, © that I might be 


overwhelmed by the reproaches 
of my aunt No doubt,” con- 
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I owned it would have been 
so but, if she dreaded her aunt, 
I was not less at a loss how ta 


contrive matters with mine 


Charlotte wanted me to ask 
of my aunt, under some pre- 
tence or other, to give her a 
lodging. But this I could not 
prevail upon me to do- my aunt 
would have guessed — my aunt 
was. a devotee I could not by 
a-request, I proposed another 
_ expedient to Charlotte, which was, 
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that she should go into my room, 
where certainly nobody would set 
her, while I went to take a lodg- 
ing for her at the next inn, 
whither I would conduct her af- 
terwards, as soon as it were dark. 
But there now arose a difficulty 
which I had not thought of— 
Charlotte absolutely refused to 
go into my room. I represented 
to her that her objection was 
not reasonable I even ventured 
to hint that it was of no conse- 
quence. She flew into a passion 
Accused me of a want of deli- 
cacy said that I reproached her 
| for What she had done for me 
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chis, however, I can affirm; was 


We were quite near my aunt's 
chamber the door had been left 
open. Charlotte spoke very loud: 
without my being able to appease 
her, or to moderate her voice 
never was a man in a more per- 
plexing situation. To encrease 
my distress, came a young lady 
of the city, with whom I had be- 
come acquainted, the last time 1 
was at my aunt's. She honored 
me with some kind of partiality, 
and I had never thought that my 
love for Charlotte obliged me to 
repulse the advances which she 
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was continually making to me 
so that, a sort of familiarity had 


taken place between us. 


Here, I must beg leave to ob- 
serve, that 1 have always been 
well received by the ladies —a 
preference, Which I am very far 
from attributing to any merit on 
my part, but which proceeds, on 
the contrary, ſrom their finding 
themselves perfectly at their ease, 


in my company, as they fear 


neither 1ndiscretion nor contempt 
from me, when indulging that na- 


_ tural propensity, which all women 
have for that sentiment, which 
they do not ail fmish, but which 
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their hves. 


This, then, came and spoke 
to me as usual — but she saw 
Charlotte and stopped. She 
gave me a significant look 
then entered my aunt's chamber. 
I made no doubt that she would 
put a thousand questions to my 
aunt, about Charlotte — and that 
my aunt, in her turn, would put 
4 thousand others on the lady, 
the better to answer hers. I took 
Charlotte by the arm — and car- 
ried, or rather, dragged her out 
of the house. She asked me che 
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name of the person who had 
spoken to me — I answered that 
she was a lady of the town — She 


found my answer very improper— 
though I here protest that I had 
made it without meaning the least 
harm. . 


We could find no lodging at 
che inn — I was almost mad. 
Charlotte pretended that I wished 
to get rid of her. We were 
forced to return to my aunt's— 
I knew not what to do — I was 
walking with irregular steps, as 
2 man that is dreaming 


< I suppose, said Charlotte, 
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you have a mind to throw me 
into the kennel. or smother me 
against the wall.“ ; 


All on a sudden, I perceived 
the young lady I have mentioned. 
Fearing that she should see us, 
J carried Charlotte another way 


„ Whither are you going?“ 
said she: Do you. mean to pur 
me under the gutter?” 


“ You are right, we must 
ayoid it.“ * 

— Oh! you have found the 
right way, to be sure.“ 
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J had been deccived by the 
noise, and we were exactly under 
the gutter, which was flowing fast 
Upon us— 


Charlotte sprung aside, and this 
movement brought us just near 
the lady, who wanted no better 
than to meet with us. — Now, 
women have got a trick: when- 
ever any person strikes their ima- 
gination, in any manner what- 
ever, they instantly feel an un- 
governable desire to see that per- 
son-—a desire, which, at any rate, 
they must and will gratify were 
it the devil himself, they will 
have a peep at his physiogno- 
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my. — This reflection occurred 
to me, while Charlotte was drag- 
ging me along —I was really in a 
passion— !] pulled her to me, with 
some degree of force she threw 
at me a look of disdain— which, 
without loss of time, was directed 
on the young lady who answered 
with exactly such another — in 
which one may well be sure that 


I was not forgotten 


We never ceased quarrelling 
the remainder of the way —it was 
a diversion to the many pangs 
of anguish I had suffered. — their 
effect was now suspended. But 
found them all again when Fre- 
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turned to my aunt's — they were 
not softened, when I was told that 
she had enquired three times after 
me. 
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SUPPOSITIONS. 


I exTexeD my aunt's chamber 
my countenance betrayed me to 
such a degree, that she would 
have questioned me, though she 
had not known any thing before- 
hand. She questioned me, then 
supposed the most, that she might 
know the least — and my affairs 
had been so entangled and per- 


plexed, for the last half hour, 
1 2 
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that I found myself too happy to 
conſess to her, in toto, that of 
which, but half an hour before, 
I trembled she should even guess 
a part. My aunt did not express 


any anger —but, indulgent as to 
the thing itself, she was a prodi- 
gious stickler as to forms 


Marry immediately,“ said she. 


— That is my intention; and 
if you will but consent that she 
should live in the house, only for 

the remainder of the decadi. . .” 


My aunt assured me, that was 
impossible — | 
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We were not married — 


te Set off instantly, said she; 
%“ you may be married to-mor- 


”» 


ow. 


The next day was a tridi—L 
made the observation to my aunt, 
and I was again going to. curse 
the Municipal Officer, but I re- 
flected that it would avail no- 
thing, and I remained musing 
My aunt also set herself a-musing 
—at length, she proposed a plan 
of accommodation— 


« Marry -before the church,” 
said she; © that will be so much, 
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and my chaplain will perform the 
ceremony.” 


I could have wished, at that 
moment, for the earth to have 
swallowed me, I must here ob- 
serve that my aunt, a most zea- 
lous Calvinist, was perpetually la- 
menting to see me attached to 
principles, different from those 
she had professed all her life-time. 
For four - and- twenty years had she 
been labouting to effect my con- 
version, and she was in hopes 
that a Calvinist wife would be 
more successful; so that, in order 
to please her, and reconcile my- 
self to her, one day that we had 
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been quarrelling, I had persuaded 
her that Charlotte was a Calvj- 
nist.— 


« No,“ said I, “I know a mi- | 
nister in town ;—he would be dis- 
pleased, if I were to go to ano- 
ther. am going to. fetch him.“ 


« A minister! cried she; and 
I not know him!” 


I went out, without making an 
reply 


The fact was; 1 did not know 
whether there was a minister in 
the town, or even one. clergyman. 
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I was running through the street: 
at random, stopping at every door, 
without ever entering any. At 
last, I recollected a house which 
contained several pious persons — 
I went thither— 


1 found five women and one 
man. I was very little acquainted 
with them, and moreover, the 
religion which my aunt professed 
had given them but an ill opinion 
of my principles. I sat down, 
still more perplexed at finding 
myself at their house, than they 
could be at seeing me there 
though, perhaps, less eager to 
communicate to them the cause 
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of my visit, than they were anxi- 
ous to learn it. 


The first minutes were filled 
vp by that vague talk, which, on 
such occasions, one takes care to 
render as uninteresting as possi- 
ble, in order not to lose sight of 
the main object. Ar last, to their 
great satisfaction, I came to the 
point, and requested of them. to 
recommend me some priest. 
They looked at one another— 
and made a sign to the man that 
was with them, and who re- 
mained with his eyes fixed on the 
ground, 
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« Sir, said one of them, © is 
it for the firs: communion?” 


I answered with a nod, which 
seemed to say: It may be that, or 
any thing else—or merely, I do 
not chuse to tell you 


« Because, it is rather late, 
continued she, especially if the 
person wanted to have some in- 
struction.“ 


She paused— 


«« Perhaps, Sir, it would be 
better co wait till a greater num» 
ber could be collected.” 
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A silence ensved—As they per- 
ceived that I sought not to break 
it, a second said, addressing her- 
elf to the first: 


teIfit were a marriage?” Sir,“ 
said she, turning to me, * may be, 
it is a marriage. 


A blush began to overspread 
my face—$he probably perceived 
it, and the better to know the 
truth, she went on — 


te Because, Sir, you know very 
well, that, if it were a marriage, 
there are certain precautions. 
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I was prepared (or the attack 
stood it, without being much 
disconcerted, and, as the conver- 
sation was protracted, I recovered. 
myself so completely, that a third 
ventured to address me: 


« If, however, it were to ad- 


— — 


— oe” — _” "wow a 


ee aa en OOO 
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Succours of religion, the case 
were very different, because it is 
a. business which is always very 


pressing.“ 


n 


— — =c 


1 
—— i — 1 
— > 87 4» Z Oe + | 
p — — AA . P 


—_— - - > „ — — 


I gave a, nod of affirmation— 
but which only attached to the 
remark—and, not knowing in what 
sense it ought to be taken, 2 
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fourth asked me with an air of 
interest: 


Js your aunt so very ill, Sir?“ 


« She 1s a heretic,” muttered 
the fifth. 


« Perhaps, she may wish to be 
converted,” replied the other, in 
the same muttering tone—— 


They knew very well that 1 
had been listening. Every body 
looked at me—except the man, | 
who remained in the same atti- 1 


— 


—— + www - - * 
— — 


———U V— — —ẽ — — AAS ů ů 41 4 ——U—‚p — —— * - 
_ 4 * = 2 
— — — - 


# _— = - ay - * " = . = = 
* =o 
CO OO — ͤ —̃  — = * . 
* 0 * yu 3 = : : — 
— Rnd ee 2 — —— — | - 
þ — 4 3 


= 
"_ 
—Y 


5 — 
_ a- 
a 
— 
pany 


160 CONTRADICTIONS. 


tude. I returned no answer — [ 
made not the least motion 


« Sir,” said the one who had 
spoken first, © we know of no 
priest.“ 


I was petrified — I, then, got 
up, Saying in an accent of des- 
pair: 


ce It is terrible!“ 


Every one got up the man as 
well as the five women —!I thought 
he merely wanted to return my 
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salute: 'but he came up ro me, 
saying: 


te Sir, if you are in want of my 
ministry, I am ready to do any 
thing that lies in my power.” 


I knew him then for what he 
was thought I had always sus- 
pected him. The women sur- 
rounded me — said a thousand 
civil things — accompanied with 
a number of apologies—and made 
me many offers of service 


« You may speak, said one 
of them; © we are among our- 
selves“ 


Notwithstanding their obliging 


propositions, 


I persisted in my 


desire to take the pr 


he 


lest into t 


adjoining room. 
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Chap, XIITL. 


THE DISPUTE, 


Wauen the priest and I were 


by ourselves, I told him what I 
wanted. 


No doubt,” said he, “ you 
have complied with all the ſor- 
malities which the law requires ?” 


— Oh! we want nothing more 
than the ceremony of marriage.” 
VOL, 1. 1 
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* In that case, I cannot marry 
you that would be autho- 
8 

« Good God!” cried I, with the 
accent of sorrow, “you run no 


kind of risk.“ 


This was not the first time the 
recollection of the pavillion led 
me to painful ideas — 


The priest seemed not to 
understand me 


My enemies (h can say 
that he is without)“ continued 
he, with an air of modesty, my 
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enemies would say that I wished 
to supply the civil ceremony.“ 


— And who will believe 
them 2” ; 


He shook his head. 


« How!” replied I, “can any 
one accuse you of having per- 
formed, one day sooner than ano- 
ther, a ceremony which is con- 
Sidered as a matter of indiffe- 
rence?” 


% He $hook his head a second 
time, and I could get no other 


answer from him. He was old, 
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wise, he could not have | been 
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proof against arguments, at the 
force of which I had myself 
been astonished, — I was going 
away, not knowing whether I 
ought to ask of him to recom- 
mend me to another, when he 


Stopped me— 
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need not,“ said he, © make 
any apology to you: I am alone 
here, and the least imprudence, 


on my part, might deprive a great 


number of pious persons of assist- 


ance and eonsolations.“ 


1 had no answer to make! 
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went out in despair — and with- 
out taking leave of the women, 
through whom I was obliged to 
pass. They thought, no doubt, 
that I was going away without 
having obtained absolution — but 
I did not make this reflection at 
the time. 


When I arrived at my aunt's, 
was beside myself — and when 
She asked me whether I had found 
out the minister, I could answer 
nothing else than that I had not. 


&« Well!” said she, with an air 
of triumph, and delighted with 
the idea that her chaplain was 


168 CONTRADICTIONS. 


become necessary, „my chaplain 
shall marry you.“ 


Then, rising on her bed, she 
added: 


« Thanks to the equality re- 
established between all the diffe- 
rent sorts of worship, he will no 
longer be afraid of being troubled 
on that account.“ 


My aunt loved the republic, 
but that was not all—5$he adored 


the revolution. — Every one has 
got his own taste—$0 I said no- 
thing about it 
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Here, however, I committed a 
great fault. I own it, and am 
sorry for it—besides, I have been 
sorely punished. But let any 
one represent to himself my situ- | 
ation—my head confused—wish- 
ing, at any rate, to do away the 


— As. ll es. tt — 


intervention of the chaplain, be- 
cause I knew, to a certainty, that 
Charlotte would never consent to 
accept of it. I told my aunt that 
She was mistaken — and, being ' 
fond of disputing, I suffered my- 
self to be carried away by the 4 
spirit of contradiction, so far as 


to deny my aunt's proposition, 
and to establish another directly 
contrary, My aunt began to tell 


me what business I could have 
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me that it was impossible — and, 
right. - Then, she defied me to 
name the persons, and declared, 
flat to my face, that she did not 
believe a word of what I said. 
I was not disposed to patience— 
her obstinacy put me off my 
guard—1I betrayed myself. 


Wrought to the highest pitch 
of passion, my aunt wanted to 
find me guilty, and, catching 
hold of my own words, asked 


with a priest. I saw my impru- 
dence but too late my embar- 
rass ment had opened her eyes. She 
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eommanded me, in a tranbport of 
tage, to leave the room instantly. 
A quarter of an hour after, I learnt 
that she had sent for a notary— 
and in an hour more, they came 
to tell me that she had expired, 
afrer having totally disinherited 
me, in behalf of a cousin, with 
whom she had quarrelled before 
the revolution, because ke had 
abandoned the Calvinist religion, 
to make himself a Capuchin. 
Charlotte was so struck with the 
news, that she miscarried. Thus, 
of all this, nothing was left me, 
but being dis inherited by my aunt: 
Von very bad terms with my fa 
ther- in- ly and on no very good 
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ones with Charlotte — Neverthe- 
less, I did not inveigh agains* the 
Municipal Officer—l did not per- 
mit myself one single reflection 
against the tridi, which, by its 
insufficiency, had drawn upon me 
so great a misfortune — began 
no longer to be astonished at any 


thing. 


— — 


THE REFLECTION, 


CaantoTTE began to, recover— 
I had found a lodging for her, in 
a private house, where I had like- 
wise taken one for myself. She 
was known there as my sister, 
and never went out. I had not 
told any body that she was with 
me — yet every body in town 


knew it. Nobody knew who she 


was — yet nobody believed that 
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which, I must own, had cooled 
not a little and I hope this con- 
fession will not give an ill opi- 
nion of me, when it is recollected 
how many afflictions I had suf- 


fered for some time — One must 


be 


One evening. Charlotte andI were 


together by ourselves — my love 
transported me beyond bound 


come, as it were, by gusts, and 


she was my sister. Charlotte 
grew prettier every day this cir- 
cumstance revived my passion, 
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very idle, to be very deep in 


believe that those /oves, which 
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are” $ubject to fits of colness; 
have, on certain occasions, more 
vivacity than others. 


» 


Be that as it may, Charlotte 
made some resistance—and, I be- 
nieve, was in earnest — yet, she 
was not angry,—l even began to 
think that my prayers would at 
last prevail, when, on a sudden, 


(there is no accounting for the 


manner in which circumstances 
are disposed in the memory) the 
idea of the pavillion recurred to 
my mind —and, at the same time, 
every thing that had ensued 
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„ Charlotte,“ said I, “ you 
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are very right, and had I always 
thought as I do zow, we would 
have spared ourselves a deal of 
trouble.” 


As I finished these words, I 
went from her. Charlotte blushed 
—then flew into a passion— said 
it was very strange that I should 
give her lessons, after having 
caused her so many afflictions. 
In this respect, we had not much 
to reproach one another; how- 
ever, I kept silent I only endea- 
vored to appease her. I did not 
succeed never had I found her 
50 inflexible. She got up—look- 

ed at her watch, and said it was 
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very extraordinary I should stay 
10 lat in her chamber. I suppli- 
cated—it was all in vain; I could 
not obtain one minute longer— 


I went home. 


I was walking to and fro, 'in 
my chamber — Peter was looking 


Peter,“ said I, © I have just. 
been quarrelling with Charlotte.“ 


Peter shook his head 


This marriage,” continued I, 
« has cost me a deal of trouble 


already,” "Iu 2 4 0 7 Af : p37 F $3 * 
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— Who knows, Sir, but you 
may, perhaps, one day, thank 


Heaven that it was not accom- 
plished?” 


* Peter, it is very far from 
being broken.” - 
I said this with the air of a man, 
who does not wish that any body 
should suppose he feels a reluc- 
tance in fulfilling his duty — but 
1 will not say that my firmness 
had not a little tincture of cha- 
grin. Nevertheless, I wanted to go 
back immediately, and be recon- 
Ciled to Charlotte. Pet er was not 

of opinion that I should ta 
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woch ee did ' not want 
I BEE C2 A 
« Love-quarrels,” said he, 
must end sooner or later: he 
that is in the greater hurry must 
wait for the other - otherwise, he 
may be sure to suffer for it.“ 


I could feel that he was right 
but this quarrel lay heavy upon 
my heart—T went out of the 
room. As I approached Chat- 
lotte's, I thought 1 heard some- 
body speak—yet the key was not 
in the door. I gave a rap 
Charlotte did not answer. I gave 
second — she asked who was 
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there, and said I could not be ad- 
mitted. I conjured her to let me 
in—she answered that she was in 
bed. I did not believe it, because 
I saw a light in the room I retired 
to my own, in a still greater agita- 
tion. I certainly thought I had 
heard somebody speak — yet, how 
was that possible? 


The next day, when I sas 
Charlotte, she did not seem to 


think of what had passed.—But / 
thought of it— 


« Charlotte,” said I, as I sat 


down by her, while she was at 


91. 


— I was in bed.“ 


speaking in your room, and I saw 
à light in it.“ 


* Very true; it was our land- 
lady.“ 


—* But, Charlotte, how can 
that can be?—I had seen her pass 
but half an hour before, and she 


had told me that she was going 
-to- bed,” | ( 


work, “you refused to admit me 
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* Very well; but, as she ig 
very much afraid of rats, and she 
had seen one go into her room, 
she had come into mine.“ 


—<© But, Charlotte, she will 
have found it again on her zeturn,” 


— That is true.“ 


I wonder sbe did not re- 
quest of you to go along with her.“ 


* That is exactly what she had 
come for; but I would not go.” 


I had nothing to $ay—yet 1 
was not satisfied and besides, her 
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gentleness could not but surprise 
me. I was sitting by her, reflect- 
ing upon the singularity of the 
circumstance, when she raised 
her eyes — and smiled. This 
smile made some impression 


upon me — nevertheless I kept 
upon my guard — it gare me 
zome distrust: but, a moment 
after, sbe again raised her eye 
smiled a second time — and turn- 
ing to me with a most charming 
look, she presented her hand, 
saying: 


* Must we then 


quarrel for 
ever?” | a fd. fo. 
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I could hold no longerI em- 
braced her with transport and she 
was not displeased. 


0 Charlotte,“ said I, When 
shall we be married?“ 


She smiled again—— 

„ Were it not 29 

I was going to curse the Muni- 
cipal Officer, but I contained wy 


elf. 


We might set off immediately, 
and be married on quartidi. Pro- 
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mise, at least, that it shall be for 
next decadi. 


The consequences of her acci- 
dent had obliged us to delay it 
till then. She promised whatever 
I choſe to ask — but the interval 
was still very long. 5 


« Were you not so severe, 
mid I, © I could take patience,” 


I dreaded myself—I durst not 
look at Charlotte, but went to the 
window in order to divert me. 


Chap. N. 
THE DISCOVERY. 


——_— 


I saw my rival pass by— was 
surprised. It occurred to me to 
enquire of Charlotte how she had 


arrived— 


„Wich the gentleman who 
lodges here, said the landlady, 
who had just come in 


« Which gentleman?” I asked; 
J have not seen him yet.“ 


« He is now going out,” replied 
ghe—and, running to the window, 
showed me my rival, who was not 
yet at the bottom of the street. 


I remained quite stupified —The 
handlady leſt the room 


He lodges here then?” gaid! 
I to Charlotte. LA) 


* Did not you bring me 
licher? and could J prevent his 
coming? 


Well, but you knew it.“ 


—Suppose I did? Was chat 4 
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reason that I should speak, in or- 
der to torment you 


« And you came with him?” 
said I, with peevishness. 


— Well! now, you will see, 
that, because he was in the coach, 
I must have come all the way on 
foot!” 


I was very much displeased—1 
was going to reply, when a note 
was brought to me. It was from 
the young lady I have mentioned. 
She invited me to spend with her 
the evening of the next day.— 


L made answer that I should go 
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Where to? asked Charlotte; 
before I had time to renew the 
conversation—1 told her. She had 
taken an aversion from that young 
lady, since the time that she mer 
her in the street, and had quar- 
reled with me for above half an 
hour, because, being one day at 
the window, I had bowed to her; 
on seeing her pass. She said it 
was on purpose to affront Fer, that 
vent so often to see that lady 
to whom I had not paid one single 
visit since the death of my aunt. She 
went on, saying, that I wanted to 
break off with her that she saw 
it very plainly, by my seeking so 
many opportunities of quarreling 


— — "> 
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with her. Then she began to cry— 
she wanted to let herself fall upon the 
chair supported her in my arms 
she endeavoured, though feebly, 
to disengage herself. I strove to 


soOoth her affliction — it was 30 


poignant, that, if I be not mista- 
ken, I entreated her pardon in a 
truly earnest manner, Charlotte 
comured me not to go to the 
young lady's—this made me think 
that I attached some value to that 
connexion — in consequence of 
this, I resisted at first. But, at 
last, she put so much ardor in 
der entreaties, that I yielded, 
thinking 1 made her a great $acti- 
ice, The truth of it, however, 
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was that I did not frel the least in- 
clination to go hut I did not 
think of it till afterwards —— 


Charlotte was $0 pleased with 
me, that she rewarded me with a 
kiss of her own accord. I sat 
down by her—I passed one arm 
round her waist, We were in that 


situation, in which two lovers 
always find themselves after a 
quarrel. They are more attentive 
each endeavours to find what 
will please the other most they 
talk to one another in the softest 


accents — sometimes even, they 
will begin a confidence — which 
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before it is ended they would 
wish to recall 
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As I said before, I had one arm 
round Charlotte's waist — I drew 
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her gently towards me 


« My dear Charlotte,” said I, 
* you may want to take the air; 


will you come and take a walk 
with me?“ 


2 No; I think that would be 
imprudent: however, if it will 
give you any pleasure 


LNo, no, you are perfectly 
right; I shall not go out.” 
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Tou mum go out.“ 


refused she insisted, and 
told me, putting her hand on my 
shoulder, that I should certainly 
Fall ill, if I remained so long 
confined. I was going — she 
called me back, to ask whether 
I should go far, and at what time 
1 should come home. I told her 
again, that if she had a mind, I 
would stay. She absolutely in- 


sisted on my going out—and, at 
the same time, taking my hand, 
she drew me so gently towards 
her, that I could not resist the 
desire of giving her another 


his —— 
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THE RECAPITULATION. 
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I nab scarcely gone two yards 
from the house, when, on endea- 
vouring to recollect the beginning 
of our quarrel, I reflected that 
*Charlotte had not altogether 
cleared my doubts. Had my ri- 
val been in the house, I could not 
have been prevailed upon to go 
-out—T called Peter, and told him 
to follow me, that I might drive 


away the ideas that began to take 
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possession of me.— Twas all in 
vain— Peter spoke not a word—1 
walked on, buried in my reflec- 
tions, and, when I began to speak, 
in order to divert me, I found it 
impossible to talk of any thing 
else but what, at the moment, 
made the subject of my thoughts 


peter,“ said I, * it is impos- 
zible to calculate all the troubles 


I have experienced for these three 
months and a half.” 


- —< Fortunately, Sir, they are 
now at an end.— 


Who knows, Peter? Be- 
VOL, I, 0 
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sides, I shall always have this left, 
that I have been disinherited by 


my aunt.” 


— Why, Sir, you are still a 
very. good match for miss Char- 
lotte.“ 


This reflection drew a sigh from 
me - and I continued musing with 
redoubled sadness. I was reckon- 
ing all my sorrows one by one, 
when I perceived the wife of tha: 
Municipal Officer who had c- 
fused to marry me on duodi. She 
was with another woman — she 
came up to me, and asked how 
miss Charlotte did, I wanted © 
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deny that I had any knowledge of 
her. The Municipal Officer's 
wife gave a significant toss of her 
head — 


« Now,” said She, „I was talk- 
ing about it to my cousin here, 
whom I came to see in this town. 


I always said it would end in this 
way.” 


I hastily left her, after making 
a slight bow, and she stood talk- 
ing and gesticulating with her 
cousin 


„Well!“ said I to Peter, as 


soon as we had gone some way 
2 


<> = — 


198 CONTRADICTIONS. 


from her; * still another misſor- 
tune, which had not been brought 
into my account. Wich all the 
discretion J have been able to use, 
here are, without reckoning my 
aunt, three persons that are ac 
quainted with Charlotte's secret.“ 


« A fortunate circumstance, 
however,” said Peter, © is, that 
your aunt will not speak of it to 


Ny body.” 


I was going to reply, when ! 
was accosted by my aunt's-chap- 
lain, He was in company with a 
friend=— he expressed aloud the 
patt he had taken to all my afflic- 
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tions—hoped, at least, the young 
petson was quite | recovered. —l 
bowed to him and proceeded — 


« She has, however, had time 
to relate it to her chaplain,” said 
] to Peter. 


„% Thank God!” replied Peter, 
you can never be injured by it,” 


— “ My good fortune, Peter, 
has been attended with too many 
troubles, for me to think of deri- | 
ving any vanity from it.“ 


I was concluding this sentence, 
when I saw the priest who had 
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refused to marry me. He was 
alone — passed without stop- 
ping —bowed —and J could see, 
in his sad embarrassed counte- 
nance, that he was acquainted 


with the misfortunes his refusal 
had drawn upon me— 


And six!“ cried I. Thank 
God!” added 1, borrowing the 
language of Peter, «1 have no- 
thing to reproach me with: 

all owing. to circumstances; but 
vanity could never make me guilty 
of such a fault as that.“ 


Saying this, 1 found — 1 in 
the fields. 
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Chap. ATV IT. 
— — 


THE RESOLUTION, 


I gaw at a distance the young 
lady whom Charlotte had made 
me promise not to visit. She had | 
been pouting to me, for some | 
time, on account of that disdain- 4 
ful look which Charlotte had | 
given her, the day when we met 
her in the street; but, seeing that 
I took no steps to get reconciled 
to her, she had thought it best 
to forgive me—and the invitation 


together — Peter had stopped with 


than tell Peter to go home —she 
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I had received from her: that day, 
was the seal of reconciliation. She 
acted in the same manner in the 
present instance. When she saw 
that I did not go to her, she came 
to me—feigned some surprise 
and said she had taken me for 
another. We continued our walk 


the mad 


« They will not let you go 
out alone, said the young lady 
laughing: © he has been set about 


you, to watch your conduct.” 


After this, I could dono less 


CONTRADICTIONS. 203 


bad her maid do the same, saying 
that she should take my arm to 
return home. What could I do? 
Charlotte, thought I, will know 
nothing of it. We sat down. 
The young lady said to me: 


They will chide you, because 
you have met me.“ 


« Who!” I asked with an air 
of surprise: © who will chide me? 
nobody has a right to do it,” 


May be so; but they take 


it ” 
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—# Whom are you speaking 
of 2” 


* Of that lady, who assumes 
such an air of impertinence, when 
she is passing in the streets, and 
who, for these two months, keeps 
you a close prisoner.” 


« Oh! my sister, you mean,” 
said I carelessly. 


ce PFll tell you what,” replicd 
she; “ Iwish you to be convinced 
of one thing, which is, that I 
know positively that she is not your 
sister. 


* 
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© Tou know who she is 


then?“ 


c That is very easy to guess,“ 
said she, with an air of contempt. 


e J assure you,“ said I, “ that 
She is a person well worthy of es- 
teem.“ 


She burst out a laughing I per- 
sisted—she said it was all a joke 
I affirmed the truth of what I had 
advanced—she rallied me upon it | 

she would have it that they had 

been playing me a trick; and that, 
from the kind of temper she' knew 
mine was, she was certain I should 
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hath 
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always be made a fool of. In or- 
der to undeceive her, I ventured to 
say that she was of a good family 
but this did but increase her laugh. 
] believe, that, in my impatience, 
I spoke something about virtue 
and decency—Oh ! then she could 
hold no longer. Quite enraged, 
I told her that Charlotte should 
know every thing—but the idea of 
making her the confidante of such 
a conversation appeared to the 
young lady the most whimsical, 
and probably the best thing that 
could be conceived; She now 
broke beyond all bounds—nothing 
could stop her—I found it impas- 
sible for me to be heard used 
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all possible means to obtain an au - 
dirnce. At last, not knowing what 
to do I saw no other resource 
than to intreat, on my knees, that 
abe would hear the secret that dis- 
graoed my wife —or at least of the 
person that was to be my wife in a 
week. I begged she would keep 
t a secret — = 

Of course, answered she. 
However satisfied I might be 
with this assurance, yet I could 
not but be very much surprised at 
what had just happened. I recol- 
lected what I said to Peter -I also 
recollected that, no doubt, through 
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respect, Peter had not said, as he 
used to do on every occasion, 
« Who knows, Sir?“ I imputced 
my misſortune to that remarkable 
difference in Peter's conversation 


Vit is certain, at least, that such 
an answer would have set me on 
my guard against myself. It is 
a fact, said I to myself, that 
it is not vanity that has drawn me 
into this— l endeavoured to find 
what it could bei did not. Ano- 
ther would have consoled himself, 
with the pleasure of making some 
subtile distinction for my part, I 
remained in my chagrin; and, 
whatever, I could do to get out of 
it, I felt myself ill at ease, I re- 
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quested, at least ten times, of the 
young lady to keep the secret, and 
flattered myself that Charlotte 
would never know of my impru- 
dence—— 


The young lady proposed that 
we should take a turn on the espla- 
nade, where the whole city was 
assembled. I hesitated—she in- 
sisted— Well! come, said I again 
to myself; Charlotte will not know 
it. We came to the esplanade 
I saw that every body looked at 
me with surprise —all the ladies 
who. were acquainted with the one 
F gave my arm to, opened their- 
eyes full wide, the better to how 
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| 

| 4 their astonisghment—they smiled to 
| i my companion, which was the 
| | [ Same as asking a question—stop- 
| | ped, seemingly without any design, 


as if to request an answer, and 
passed on immediately, equally 
satisfied with the mysterious and 
significant glance every one had 
obtained.—In spite of all my de- 
sires and remonstrances, I was 
obliged to take another turn 


When we were at the other ex- 
tremity, I saw a person that resem- 
bled Charlotte. I had not time to 
examine her much she went away. 


1 wanted to quicken my pace, in 
order to follow her—but now, mv 
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companion wished to speak to 
every one of the ladies, to whom 
she had only given a smile before 
$0 that I lost all traces of her I 
wished to see. However, said I 
to myself, it cannot be Char- 
lotte—and I shall be perfectly sure 
of it, when I go home — but most 
certainly, continued I, she shall 
never know of this — 
aupiciea.” x | 


While I verlag myself in 
this security, we went out of the 
esplanade, and found myself 
directly facing Charlotte, holding 
my rival by the arm !! 
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. 1¹ 165 you d aid 1, immovea- 
ble with astonishment and rage 
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« And you, TER she, 
casting a look of disdain on the 


young lady—— © 

« Never was any thing more im- 
pertinent,” exclaimed the latter, 
while Charlotte was going away.— 
« And you leave me alone?” add- 
ed she, seeing that I let go her 


" W 


We kept standing in the same 
place I proposed that we should 
proceed she would not hear me. 
Another lady was by her— 
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Did you. ever sec the like in 
your life?“ said she to her, in 2 
loud voice. The other shrugged 


«And yet,” continued the young 
lady, in a contemptuous tone, 

« zhe has no right to be so proud: 

and she went on, in a lower tone, 
| with a discourse so well begun— 


I pulled her by the arm how- 
ever irritated I might be, I would 
not have her commit an indiscre- 
1 tion, which might perhaps have 
involved me in fresh difficultics, | 
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. It is y you ? taid 1, immovea- 
ble with astonichment and * 
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« And you, TOY 
casting a look of disdain on the 
young lady—— © 


Never was any thing more im- 
pertinent,” exclaimed the latter, 
while Charlotte was going away.— 
« And you leave me alone?” add- 
ed she, seeing that I let go her 


We kept standing in the samt 
place -I proposed that we should 
proceed —she would not hear me. 
Another lady was by her — 


ene. 
Did you. ever see the like in 
your life?“ said she to her, in 2 
loud voice. — The other shrugged 
vp her shoulders. 


Ne 
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«And yet,” continued the young 
lady, in a contemptuous tone, 
« $he has no right to be so proud: 
and she went on, in a lower tone, 
| with a discourse so well begun 


pulled her by the arm—how- 
ever irritated I might be, I would 
not have her commit an indiscre- 
tion, which might perhaps have 
:involyed me in fresh difficulties... 
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« I am not speaking about it,” 
said she, “ besides, she is my in- 
timate friend 


I did not think this sufficient to 
make me easy pulled her by the 
arm a second time, saying that J 
was in very great haste. She 
finished her sentence, then added: 


« Besides, we shall see one an- 
other again.“ 


After this word of comfort, she 
at last followed me —I saw her 
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Chap. VIII. 


THE PROOF, 


I wexr directly to Charlotte's = 
she was prepared to receive me 


That is the way you keep your 


promise? said she with haughti- 
ness. 


That is the way you tell the 
truth?” replied I, in a tone of 
anger, 
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— You thought I should not 
know any thing of it?” 


— © And you did not expect to 
meet me“ 


— However, you may do as 
you please. 


* ] suppose so; you had con- 
soled yourself beforehand.“ 


—— What do you mean?“ 


— * I mean, that, besides all 


this, 1 know very well what I am 


to think * your bee ant the 
landlady. a 
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_— And who told 55. chat it 
was not true? 7 


_— Nobody but I don't want 
u- besides, am going to ask 


her. 


« If you do that,” exclaimed 
Charlotte, I will never see you 


any more.” 


« ] care very little about it,” 
replied I.—I was too much enraged 
to be stopped by any consideration 
Ahe landlady came in— 

. 4 Have a care what you are 
coin to do,” said Charlotte. 
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1 

it true, Laiked 'the land- 
lady, without minding- what she 
said, that you came, the evening 


before last, into Charlotte's room?” 


- 


| « 1 do not recollect,” answered 
she. 


Because you were Afraid of 
rats,“ said I, the better to remind 
her. 


I never wes afraid of rats: 
and, as a proof”, added she, open- 
ing her apron, here is one I have 
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There was indeed one -I looked 
at Charlotte — she Wn nowise 
disconcerted. | 

« You n go out, said she; 
« and well mark this room — never 
to enter it again.“ | 


* That is certainly my inten- 
tion: I'shall even leave the house, 
that I may not disturb you,” © 


—* Very well.” 


1 went instantly to look for. 
lodgings, whither I removed all 
my things. When I was there, I 
zaid to Peter: 


ö 
% Well l, Charlotte was de- 
ceiving me.“ lt 


» Tak: 


* God be thanked, that you. 
have known it in time! 


* i am not sorry, Peter, that 
fi J could not set off to-day, to be 
= married to-morrow — I should 
. | have got nothing by it — except 
| that I should not have known 
(| what I am no longer ignorant of 
— and that is no great advantage.” 


« Who knows, Sir?” said Pe- 
ter, Shrugging up his shoulders. 


« But,” continued I, with some 


little pride, tad Charlotte been 
my wife, since the day that it was 
delayed for the first time, all this 
would not have happened.“ 


« Who knows, Sir?“ said Pe- 
ter, carried away by the force of 
habit. 

Putting all things together, 1 
was not sorry that I had fallen out 
with Charlotte. 
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A DIGRESSION, 


(© Peres,” cried I, after mu- 


sing a considerable time, when 


1 reflect upon the variety of events 


which have taken place, within 
these last few months, I cannot 
help thinking how curious a no- 
vel it would make, were all the 


circumstances of my adventures 
properly put together—Reach me 


my © Memory assisted.“ 
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Peter stared at me—then Open» 
ed my bookcase, and gave me 
the book. I turned over a few 
leaves — 


223 


« Peter,” said I, © I would 
bet 7 8 o» GT 


Peter hated bets, However, I 
would have my whim gratified, 
and ordered Peter to carry the 
book, Such as it was, to the Prin- 
ter 5, round the corner. 
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The first sheet was brought me 
Wn” | approved of it. 


« Peter.” said I, © it will do 
wery well.” 


ec Who knows, Sir?” 
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